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Synopsis of Preceeding Chapter

CHAPTER I—In London Philip Kirk-

wood, a young American painter, learns

that the San Francisco disaster has cost

him his fortune and decides to return

Rome to the stricken city. His elderly
lish friend, Brentwick, visits him,
ke meets George B. Calendar, an

American whom he believes to be an ad-

wenturer. [l—Before leaving his lhote!

fur the hoat train Kirkwood dines at the

Botel. 1n the dining room hesees Calen-

dar receive a note of warning from a

fashionably dressed woman, He is then

asked by the American, who admits with-
sut giving a reason that he fears arrest,
to escort his yoang and heantiful davgh

ter home. Kirkwood consents, [lI—

Kirkwood takes Dorothy Calendartoa

seemingly unoccupied bouse at No, g

Frognall sireet, in a shabby.gentee!

gquarier of Londun, where he leaves the

gicl at her request, IV—Drmwn back to
thre house by curiosity, Kirkwood sees
the dour of the «dmk house ajar, He
throws off a cockney who tries to detain

Rim, enters the house and bolts the

door. On the staircase he has a tussle

with a slender man in evening dress,

The latter is knocked unconscious by a

fall downstairs, Kirkwood is then ‘re

foined by Dorothy, who is very glad to
see him, but-does nol explain the mys-
tery of the gloomy bouse. Heavy raps

ot the front door startle the two. V-

Dorothy a 1l Kirkwood, the latter ques

toming hims:lf whether or not he hes

fallen in love with the girl, flee from the
mysterious house by the resr docr. The
girl takes with her a small black glad.
stone bag, which, she sivs, she 15 to
take to her father. Vi—In a cab Kirk-
wood escorts her to the house of a Mis,

Hallam in fashiopabue Ciaven street,

where, she declares, her {ather is to meet

Ber. Kirkwood leaves her in the cah

and enters the house to learn whether

Calendar is there. He meets Mrs. Hal-

Jam and recognizes her as the woman

who warnesd Calendar in the hotel. As

Kirkwood talks to her he heurs a man

leave the house., Together Mrs, Hallam

=md Kirkwood go to the door tocall

Dorothy in and find that the girl and the

eah have vanished, VII—Calendar ap-

pears at the Hallam house in search of

Dorothy. Kirkwood accompanies him

at his request (o an unsavory locality on

the Thames. VIiI—Calendar meets his
daughter in the company of a wan
mamed Mulready, evidently his compan.
fon in some strange, nclarious euter-
ise. Mulready, it secms, has tried w0
n“.mﬂr Dorothy in  Rirkwood's

Calender and Mulrend (merrel,

which the girl and two mwnt row f

Benrd a vessel referred to as the Alethes

kaving Kitkwood to find bis wav in »

sab to St. Papems sintion, where he i

totake the midnight ‘rain for hisstcam»

He is now thoronghly in

ooty IX snd X—=Kirkwa! just

mis=ts his train and Gods hinlf nt
penuiless, After wandering atour for

o bours he is again 10 Frogosll stireet

'
ove

He cnters the house 10 seeg his miwing |
ree av] LN 0 g whomh
fad knockel 111 P iconsciuns uf- !
e six hours. |
o i are interrupted
mito the hotrse
dress. X1 and

down »
Kirkwood's ministration
by the ent
f & womra in evenin
XI1=The woumt
Mrs. Hallam, and injared you:
man ® her son., EShe telis Emrkwoed
that Dorothy, Calemdar and Muiresd,
are engaged in a plot to stenl family
gewels lelt to her son by his relative, |
Colonel Burgovne, Calendar, she savs,
i ber late hushand’s consin, The jewels
are in the black bag, Mrs. Hallam de-
chres. Kirkwood doulis her story and |
sespects that Dorothy is an innoecent
riaker in some mysterious plot. e
:1'!r'.°-| to defend the girl. NI -The
sext morning Kitkwood in a rowlont,
with two watermen, searches the Thumnes
m wain for the Alethea, The bontmen
ke bim to Woolwich on his wav to
Sheerness to intercept the Alethea, XIV
—{i the train to Sheerness Kirkwood
meets Mrs, Hallam, bent, like himself,
om fimding Calendar, She tries to get his|
mid, but he refuses. He elodes ber at)
Sheerness. XV—In the distance he sees
& vesse!l which he believes is the Alethes,
After o struggle with a covetous bastman
who steals bis watch and chain Ktrh-i
wood knocks him overboard into his
dory and seizes his catboat 10 sail out to |
the Alethea, XVI-Kirkwood is nearly
drowned when the eathoat sinks and
maches the Alethes only to be told by
Captain Stryker, a facetious ruffian, the
the vessell carrics no passengers, XVII
Stryker badgers and rols Kirkwoo !, who
belteves that Dorothy and Calesdar had
been aboard the Alethes, but hel left
Ber, XVII-Eitkwood finds ina raik
way guide on the Alethen indications
that the Calendars and Mulready, having
miled for England on a channe! steamer,
are waiting at Antwerp for Strvkeer, He
surmises feom murks in the guide that
ey are 1o go to Amsterdam on the
@3l train. S ryker sets bim ashore with
ohly his clothiug and three-penee XIX
and XX —~In Antwerp, st evening, Kirk-
wood ses Mrs. Hallam watching a cheap
Botel, from which emerge Calendsr and
Mulready, Uuseen by the two men, he
follows them alioard the Alethea omil
sverbears them discuns their plots with
Caplain Stryker, They are plaaning 1o
smugcle diamonds into  the United
Blates. Calendar wentions the fuct that
e and Mulresdy are 0 receive §l.00
asch (rom Mr. Hallam H Dorathy b
out of Bngland six weeks, Kirk
wood determines v join the plotters in
srder to help Dorothy, As be walks &
the cabin Mulready and Calendar quar
wel, and the former Liles ta shoot his se
seepplice, but Kirkwood enters and
Anocks Mubeady guwn, XX1 and XXI11
K itk wood outwits Calessler and alter
recovering his properiy from Strvker
steals the black hag and takes it ashore
e bs pursiund by the cons dmtors, Lot
dhizilen them and comesals the Ya
e band Y. Mie then poes 10 the
tel 1 which Dorothy s awaith
Fadendnr. Kouscking st the door, ke
sonfrogted by Mre. Mallamm, XX1U-

%4 T |

c Yo

| very

| to Dorothy, “You onderstand, | trust,

Mrs, Hallam is her ememy and accom-
i‘nmu the young man to a train for

russels in order to escape the plofters,
XXIV.—=0On the train they are spied
n‘pon by Hobbs, mate of Alet
XXV—Dorothy tells Kirkwood her life
story, and Kirkwood tells her her father
is a swindle., Hobbs again appears,
XXVI. = Dorothy and Kirkwood separate
ts elute Hobbs, XXVII—Hobbs tries
to stub Kirkwood, Eudingnpnnuiu,
Dorothy and Kirkwood sail from Calais
fur England, Hobbs, left behind, has
taken Dorothy’s bag, believing it to con.
tain the black bag. Kirkwood fears
Calendar and the others are awaiting
them in  England, XXVIII—Daorothy
and Kirkwood 1n a cab are pursued
t irough the streets of London by Calen-
dur and Striker. The chase ends at the
house of Brentwick, where the sirl and
she voung man find refuge, XXIX—
B-eitwick requisitions a fnends auto.
mobile and chauffeur to take himsell
and Dorothy and Kirkwood to the house
of the girl's friends at Chiltern, They
wre foliowed by Calendar amd Stryker
in another motor car. XXX —They are
overtaken by Calendsr, and Brentwick
acts like a traitor,

“Come right In, eap'n” Calendar
threw over one shoulder, “Come In,
shut the door and lock It. Let's all be
soclable and have a nice qulet time”

gtryker obeyed, with a derisive grim-
ace for Kirkwood.

Calendar, advancing jauntily to a
peint within a yard of the table, stop-
ped. smiling affably down upon his
prospective victims and airily twirling
his revolver.

“Good evening, all!’™ he saluted them
blandly. *“Dorothy, my child” with
assumed concern, “you're looking
trifie upset. I'm afrald you've been
keeping late hours. Little girls must
Le careful, you know, or they lose the
bloom of roses in their cheeks. Mr,
Kirkwood, It's a pleasure to meet you
again. Permit me to paraphrase your
moest sound advice and remind you
that pistol shots are apt to attract
undesirable attention. It wouldn't be
wise for you to bring the police about
our ears. | believe that in substanee
such was your saplent counsel to me in
the cabin of the Alethea, was It not?
And you, sir.” fixing Brentwick with a
cold. unfriendly eye, “you animated
fossil, whai might your name be?™

“It might be Brentwick,” sald that
gentlemun placidly.

“Brentwick, ea? Well, I like a man
of spirit. But permit me to advise
you''—

“Gindly,” nodded Brentwick.

“Eh? Don't come a second tlme be-
twaen father and daughter. Another
man might not be as patient as 1, Mr,
Brentwick, There's a law In the land,

if you don't happen to know IL”

“l eangratulate you on your succeess
In evading it observed Brentwick,!
ardisturbed. “And it was considerate
of you not to employ It in this ip-
stance™ Then, with a sharp ehange )
of tone, “Come, alrl™ he d'.-ma.nded-l
“You bhave unwarrantably lntruded in|
this reom, which 1 have enguged for|
my private use. Get through with
your business and be off with you™ |

“All in good time, my antedilovian
friend. When I've wound up my bust |
ress hers I'Il go—not before. But,|
fust to oblize you. we'll got down to
wood, you bave a revolver of
mine. e good encuzh to relurn LY

] have it bhere, under the table”™
interrrpeed Brentwlck suavely. “Shall
! Land It 1o you ™

“Dy the muzzle, If you please, Be
This one's loaded, too
—apt to explode any minnte™ .

To Kirkwoo!'s Intense disgust Brent
wick quietly siipped one hand Leneath
and, placing the revolver on
Its top. dell-ately with his finger tips
ghoved It toward the farther elge
With a grunt of approval Calendar|
gwent the weapon up and into his
pocket

“Apy more onduance” be Inquired
briskly. e7es moving alertly from face
to face. “No matter. You wouldn't)
dare tse ‘ein anyway. Apd I'm aboul
done. Dorothy, wmy dear, It's high
time you returned to your father’s pro- |
teetion. Where's that gladstone bag?”

“In my travellng bag.” the girl told
bim In a tmeless volee,

*“Then you ey bring it aleng. You
may nlso say good night to the klnd'
gentiemen.”

e 1" iyl
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CHAPTER XXXL

OROTHY did not move Het|

palior grew more intense, and |

Elrkwood saw hber kouckles

tighten beneath the gloves;

otherwise her month seemed to grow
wore stralgbt and hard.

“Dorathy™ eried the adventurer,
with a touch of displeasure. “le!
heard me?

“1 heard you” she replied a lttle
wearlly. more than n llitle contempty-
ousiy. “Don't mind bim, p!mm. Mr.
Kirkwood™ with an appealing ges

ture, as Kirkwood, unalde to contaln )

bimmeelf, moved restiessly Iu his chair,
threnteuing to rise. “Don't say any-
thiog, [ hive no lotestion whatever
of gulng w'h (his man*™

Calendar's features twiiched pery.
ously. He chewed a corner of his
mustache, fixing the girl with a black
stare. “l presame.” he remarked, aft-
er a moment, with slow delibemation,
“vou're awnre that as your father 1
am In a powition to compel you to se-
company we."

“1 shall pot go with you,” iterated
Dorothy In a level tone. “You oy
threaten me. but—| shall not go  Mr,
Jrentwick and Mr. Kirkwood are tak:
lng we to-frienda, who will give me 8
home untll | cap find &8 way to take
eare of myself. That is all 1 have o
Ay o you ™

“Bravo, my dear!™ eried Brentwick
encourngingly.

“Mind your business, sir!™ thundered
Calendar, his face darkening (hen

what this wesns?™ he deisanded, “1
offer you n botee, and & goud one, Re
fuse aud you work for your living,
wy wirll You've forfeited your leg:
wy -

Dorothy is persusded by Kirkwood that

| 1 felicitate you cordiaily

me, my child. As your doting parent
I ean’t consent to your marrylong noth-
ing a year, for 1 surmise you intend tg
marry this Mr, Kirkwood, don't you?"

There followed a little iInterval of
sllence, while the warm blood flamed
In the girl's face and the red Hp
trembicd as she faced her tormentor
Then, with a quaver that escaped hes
control, “If Mr, Kirkwood asks me )
shall,” she stated very slmply.

“That,” interposed Kirkwood, “h
completely understood.” His gam
sought her eyes, but she looked away.

“You forget that 1 am \our father"
sneered Calendar, “and that you are 8
minor. 1 can refuse my consent.”

“But you won't,” Kirkwood' told him,
with assurance.

The adventurer stared. *“No™ bhe
agreed after slight hesitation; “no, 1
shan't interfere. Take her, my boy, I
you wuant her, and a father's blessing
Into the bargain. The Lord knows I've
troubles enough. A parent’s lot is nol
what It's cracked up to be™ He
paused, leering, Ironle. “But™ delib
erntely, “there’s stili this other mat
ter of the gladstone bag. 1 don't wind
abandoning my parental authority
when my chlld's happiness is concern
ed, but as for my property”—

“It is not your property,” interrupted
the girl.

“It was your mother's, dear child
It's now mine”

“l dispute that assertion,” Kirkwood
put in

“You may dispute it till the cows
come home, my boy. The fact will re
malu that 1 Intend to take my property
with me when [ leave this room
whether you like it or not. Now, are
you d to continve the argument,
or may 1 count on your being sensl
bie?"

“You may put away your revolver, it
that's what you mean,” sald Kirkwood
“We certainly shan't oppose you with
violence, but I warn you that Scotland
Yard"—

“Oh, that be blowed!" the adventur
er snorted In disgust. “1 can sall elr
cles round any tec that ever blew omt
of Scotland Yard! Glve me an hour's
start and you're free to do all the
funny business you've a mind to with
—&cotland Yard!™

“Then yon admit” queried Brent-
wick civilly, “that you've no legal title
to the jewels in dispate™

“Look here, my friend.” chuckled
Calevdar; “when you eatch me admit-
ting anything you write it down In
your little book avd tell the bobby on
the corner. Just at present [Pve got
other husiness than to stand round
admitting anything about anything.
Cap'n, let’s have that bag of my dutl

| ful daughters.”

“'Ere you are” Stryker spoke for
the first time sinee eotering the room
taking the wvallse from beneath the
chalr and depositing it on the table.

“Whell, we shan’t take anything that
doesn’t belong to us” langhed Calen-
dar, fuombling with the cateh. “not
even so small @ watter as my own
chiid’s traveling bag A small—beury
~gindstone bag.” he grunted, opening
the valise and plunging In one greed)
baod, “will—just—about—do for mine!"
With which he proftuced the article
mentioned, “This for the discand,
cap'n.” he lnughed contentedly, push
Ing the giri's vallse anide, and., rum
bling with stentorian mirth, stood
braming benlgpantly over the assem
bied company.

“Why.” he exclalmed, “this moment
Is worth all it cost me! My chlidren,
I forgive you freely. Mr. Kirkwood,
on baving
secured o most expeasive wife. Really,
d'you know, | feel as If | ought to
do a little something for you both”

The thick, mottied fingers tore nery
cusly st the cateh. Eventually he got
the bag open. Those about the table
bent forward, all quickened by the
prospect of for the firvt tle behold-
ing the treasure over which they had
fought, for which they had suffersd
80 long.

A heady and Juscious fragrance per-
vaded the atmosphere. exhaling from
the open mouth of the bag. A silence,
indefinitely sustalved, Impressed itaelf
upon the litthe sudience—a breathless
pause ended eventually Ly a sharp
soap of Calendar's teeth. “Mm-m!™
grunted the adventurer in bewllder
ment. He began to pant.

Abruptly his beary hands delved
into the contents of the bmg, lke the
pawn of A terrier digeing In earth. To
Kirkwood the alr seemed temporarily
thi~k with fiying objects. Beneath his
astonished eyes a towel fell upon the
table—a crumpled. solled towel bear-
hig on Ms dingy bhem the lnseription
in Indelible ink, “Hotel du Commerve,
Anvera™ A tooth mug of submtantial
earthenware dropped to the Soor with
A crash., A slimy soap dish of the
same manufacture slld across the table
and Into Brentwick’s lap. A battered
nlarm elock with never a tick left In
Its abused carcass rang vacuously as
it fell by the open bag. The remaln-
der was-oranges. a domen or mors
small, round, golden globes of
fruilt, perhaps a shade overripe, t
fore the more aromatie.

The adventurer ripped out an
“Mulready™ he raged in fury.
up, | ewenr! Done by ¢
speak—me, blind as & bat!”

He fell suddenly slient, the blood
congestiog in his face; an suddenly
broke forth agalo, harangulog the

compnny. |
..h‘.“ why be weat gut and boaght

fat hands shaking as he struggled for
expression,

And then, while yet thelr own aatoo-
Ishment held Dorothy,
Brentwick and Btryker speechless,
Charles, the mechaniclan, moved sod-
denly upon the adventurer.

There followad two metallic clicks
Calendar's ravings were abrupted as
if his tongue had been paralyzed. He
fell back a pace, flabby jowls pale and
shaking. ponderous jaw dropping on
his breast. mouth wide and eyes
crazed as be shook violently before
bim his thick, fleshy wrists, securely
handeuffed.

Simultaneonsly the bold mechanlelan
whirled about, bounded eagerly across
the floor and caught Stryker at the
door, his dexterous fingers twisting In
the captaln's collar as he jerked him
back and tripped him.

“Mr. Kirkwood,” he cried, “here
please, one moment! Take this man's
gun from him, will you?®™

Kirkwood sprang to hls assistance
and without encountering much trou-
ble succeeded in wresting a revolver
from Stryker's limp, flaccld fingers.

Roughly the mechaniclan shook the
man, dragging him to his feet. *“Now,"
be ordered sternly, “you march to that
corner, stick your nose in it and be
good! You can't get away If you try.
I've got other men outside. walting for
you to come out. Understand 7

Trembling like a whipped cur, Stry-
ker meekly obeyed his Instruetions to
the letter,

The mechanician, with a contemptu-
ous laugh, leaving him, strode back to

“Philip, 1 meant ik, exory word [™

goggles, and clapped a hearty hand
upon the adventurer's quaking shoul
ders.

“Well” he cried, “and are you wstill
salling circles round the men from
Scotland Yard, Simmons or Bellows or
Sanderson or Calendar or Crumbstone,
or whatever pame you prefer to sall
under®™

Calendar glared at him aghast, then
heaved a profound sigh. shrugged his
fat shoulders and bent his head In
thought. An Instant later he looked
up. “You can't do IL" be Informed the
detective vehemently. “You haven't
got a shred of evidence agninst me!
What's there? A plle of oranges and
a peck of trash! What of 1t? Be
sides” he threatened, “If you pinch
me you'll have to take the girl in ton
I swear that whatever steallng was
done she did It. Il pot be trapped
this way by ber and let her off with-
out 4 squeal. Take me—take ber, d'you
hear?"

“I think.” put in the clear, bland ae-
eents of Drentwick, “we can consider
that matter settled. 1 have here, my
mwan” nodding to the adventurer as
he took up the black leather wallet—
“f have here a little matter which may
clear up any lingering doubts as to
your standing which you may be dis-
posed at present to entertaln.”

e extracted a sllp of cardboard and
at arm's length iald It on the table
edge beneath the adventurer's eyes,
The latter, bewildersd, bent over It for
a moment, breathing heavily, then
siraighiencd back, shook himwelf,
laughed shortly with a mirthless note
and faced the detective,

“It's ‘come with you, now,' | guess?™
he suggested very quietly,

“The Bannister warrant is stlll out
for you," returned the man. “That'll
be enough to bold you on tll extradl
tion papers arrive from the States ™

“Oh, I'l walve those, and | won't
give you any trouble either. | reckon”

mused the adveoturer, jingling his
manacles thoughtfully, “I'm & back
| pumber anyway. When & half grown
girl, » balf baked boy, a fub like Mu)-
 ready ond A clubfooted suipe from
Scotiand Yard can put it all over me
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